






























CHESTER LATHAM
came to Collins High

_ School from a small
village in northern Michigan.
His father, Butch Latham,
was a boss lumberman and
since his mother had died

when he was only about seven
years old, Chester had seldom
known anything but the life

of the lumber camp, the river

drive and the sawmill towns.

Mr. Latham might have
made things easy for Chester

at school, but he was a self-

made man himself, and be-

lieved that young Chet would
get more out of his educa-
tional opportunities if he
worked his way through
school. But he was not hard
on the youth.

-"-'During the summer holi-

days, and on Christmas and
Spring vacations, he saw to

it that Chester had plenty to

do in the woods or at the

mills. Somehow, however,

Butch Latham didn't realize

the social advantages of the

sports and other outside ac-

tivities at the high school.

Chester Latham looked upon
his activities in his Junior
and Senior years at Collins

as a prelude to college recog-

nition. That was why he re-

ported to Coach Tompkins for

fall practice.

Coach Tompkins was a past

master at analyzing the en-

thusiasms of the young fel-

lows in the school, and he

studied Chester Latham with

real interest. Finally he

asked: "Did you have any
particular event in mind ?"

"Anything," Latham re-

plied slowly. "Football, bas-

ketball, or maybe hockey."

Coach Tompkins nodded.

Then he said: "Have you ever

played any of those games
before ?"

Chester looked at the coach,

then a sense of loss came to

him as he said:

"Not exactly, sir."

His background had been

so limited that he had never

had even the pleasure of

sandlot games or street-cor-

ner basket-shooting.

"Then I'm afraid you're up
against a tough job," the

coach said frankly. "A good
many of the boys started

playing these games in intra-

mural teams in junior high

school and have worked right

up through the Freshman
and Sophomore teams. But
you can try out if .you like."

Chester Latham tried out

for both the football and bas-

ketball teams with his native

enthusiasm, but it was not

enough to overcome the more
practical experience of the

other boys. Chester was too

t;oud-natiired to be down-
hearted about his failure to

make the team, but somehow
he did feel that he didn't be-

long.

Coach Tompkins recognized

this situation and tried to

find a solution for it, because

Chester was a likeable chap.

One afternoon he called him

in from the playing field and
when they were seated across

the desk from each other, he
asked

:

"Chester, would you like to

try out for the track and field

events?"

The youth weighed this

idea, then said:

"I'll be glad to take a crack at

it, Coach, but I've been watch-

ing some of the boys run-

ning and pole-vaulting and
shot-putting and hurling the

javelin, and somehow I don't

think I could make out very

well against any of them.

They've all had -a good deal

of practice, just like the bas-

ketball and football candi-

dates."

Chester Latham tried out

for the various events consci-

entiously, but the boys with a

few extra years of experience

in junior high school always

managed to beat him out. A
good many times it wasn't

even close.

Chester Latham began to

get discouraged.

*T* HE CHRISTMAS holidays

came and went. Chester

talk.-d over bin pruUem with

his father and when the Easter

vacation came around. Coach
Tompkins announced that he

had been invited to the

Latham place in northern

Michigan. Chester couldn't

understand this, but was
more than pleased to have

the coach along.
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They spent most
.
of the

holidays down along the river,

rafting up" the logs for the
fast run on white water down
to the sawmills. Coach Tomp

:

kins watched Chester Latham
join in the activities that had
been a part of his life ever
since he had been able to
walk. When it was time for

the pair to return to Collins

High School, Butch Latham
turned from the coach to his
son, and then back to Tomp-
kins and finally asked:

"Do you think he'll be able

to make the team, coach?"
"I'm sure of it," Tompkins

replied.

Chester Latham looked at

the coach in some surprise.

To his knowledge none of
them had talked about any
particular athletic activity

during the entire holidays.

But there was a smile on the
coach's face, and Chester
knew that no one could kid

Butch Latham and get away
with it..

On the way back to the
high school town, Cheater
Latham tried to find out what
Coach Tompkins had in mind.
The coach would not be too
specific, but he did say:

"I got a bright idea watch-
Ing you up IhVre in the woods,
and I'm going to take a chance
and try it out on Saturday at

the joint meet with Foster
Prep. If it works you'll be on

the team for good."
"But what am I going to

do?" Chester insisted.

"Something you like to do,"
Coach Tompkins told him.
"If I told you too much about
it now, you might tighten -up

and then we'd both be sorry.
I need a man who can pick
up an extra five points or
three points here and there.

Sometimes it means winning
a meet."

Chester Latham was too
busy with his studies and
other school activities to

worry too much about the ap-

proach ing meet. He had
enough confidence in Coach
Tompkins to feel that the
coach would not enter him in

any event where he would be
likely to make a fool of him-
self.

T7INALLY Saturday morn-
ing came. There was quite

a crowd of Collins High stu-

dents in the grandstand for

the meet with Foster Prep.
Chester Latham was in a
track suit and sweat clothes.

He limbered up in a slow
jaunt around the track, then
looked at the coach and asked

:

"Where do I go?"
"You're entered in the hop,

skip and jump," Coach Tomp-
kins explained. Chester had
often seen this event, but had
never considered it as a real

test of athletic ability. He

was to compete fourth in the
group. When his turn came
he went down to the starting

line, studied the course and
the sawdust pit at the end of

it.

He started ofF with a quick,
alert movement, went through
the hop. skip and jump and
was amazed to find that hia

position was a good two feet

beyond that of any of the
other contestants.

"You made it!" Tompkins
said, patting hira on the shoul-
der. "I knew you would."

"I made it all right,"
Latham agreed happily as
other teammates gathered
around him, "but I still don't
understand how I did it. I've

never tried it before."

The Foster Prep boys looked
in amazement. Then Coach
Tompkins said, "You've tried

it dozens, maybe hundreds of
times, but never realized it.

I knew that when I saw you
jumping around on those logs

floating in.the river. You have
balance, confidence, trained
leg muscles and coordination.

You, your father and his log-

gers do the hop, skip and
jump naturally, and some-
times your lives depend upon
it!"

Chester Latham a4gjitted

the truth of this. The boyfr

cheered him again and again.

Latham was on the team, and
they were proud of him.
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